An ANSWER to the 


Bonny SC OI; 


The Sorrowfull Complaint of the Yielding L A SS. 


In Care and Grief, without Reliet, ln this Diſtreſs and Heavineſs 
this yielding Laſs was left, ſhe was of hopes beref-. 
To the Tune of The Spinning -wheel. This may be Pzinted, P. P. 


'Ehold, J p2ay, what's come to paſs, 22 Each Complement J did believe, 
when twenty dels was toute ard gone, 81 ſo Serpent · like he did betray, 
This bonn — yielding Laſs 57S That. had there ben a ſecond Eve 
dad ſigh and bitterly take on, the hardly could have ſaid him nay : 
Saying, my Grief. I may reveal, The fad effects of this 1. feel, 
Jod ſoon i left my Spinning-w heel. Too ſoon I:left my Spinning-wheel. 


Mich Honey wozds; both lolt and ſwer, He-utter'd. not one word of Truth, 
dla he has deluded me, but with deluſions led me on, 
Dy Heart within my Byeoſt weg beat — And cropt the Roſe-bud of my Fourth, 
70 le m2 wafull- Deſtiny. 1 Z ſo that my ſplendid Glozy's gone 
My Virgin-Treafuee he did ſteal, My wounded Heart no one can heal, 
Taq toon Licft my Spigaing-W heel.” L Too ſoon I left my Spinning: wheel, 
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ma Damſel now defil's, 
and am erpos'd to open ſhame, 
Foꝛ here J find my ſelf with Chlid, 
. and have no Father foz the ſame: 
My very Tears do's Grief reveal, 
Too ſoon I left my Spinniag-wheel. 


Foz my young Scot lad moan J make, 
whoſe Beauty did my favcur win; 

J find him like a painted Snake, 
that's fair without and falſe within: 

Hig cruel ſting I yet do feel, 

Too ſoon I left my Spinning-wheel, 


He came with a moſt noble Gzate, 
ſo ſweet, ſo-charming, fair and trim, 
That J no ſoner ſ& his Fate, 
but ſtreight J did conſent to him: 
Such flames of Love I then did feel, 
WI ich made me leave my Spinning Wheel. 


42% Vp Love no Favour will allow, 
$8 he's gone and yields me no relief ; 
Foz that mall dem of Pleaſure, now 
I feel a hundzed weight of Miet: 
My Sorrows I cannot- reveal, 
Too ſoon I left my Spinning-wheel. 


Some 1 — —— are, 
as rperience I may ſay, 
Theyll call a Damſel charming Fair, 
untill their Hearts they do betrap ; 
In grief I may this truth reveal, 
Too foon I left my Spinning- wheel. 


FINIS. 


12 
5 
5 


1 
* 


BL 


2 — 


= Printed for P. Bꝛoleby at the Golden Ball} 
5 in Pye-cozner, 4 " 


—_ 
nn —ꝗ4gJ— — 


— 


f 


4 a N 3 
2 8 98910 * 
KY * * EL 
” * 1 127 = * 
1 1 @ . > 


